Dear Harold: 


4666 - i '.7- Ave. No. 

St. Petersburg, Florida 33713 
11 April . 1968 


You have no doubt been thinking the Post Office lias done it again since none of the 
transcripts have reached you as yet. Any other ‘.ime the guilt could be theirs but 
not this time. My fault. 

I got one page done (with a few gaps) and things began to happen to interrupt to the 
point I had to stop for a while. We had a utility trailer that we no longer needed 
and my husband decided to sell it so he placed an ad in the newspaper. As you can 
guess, the phone began to ring - and ring - and ring. I sold it yesterday all by my- 
self, the ad is canceled and that problem is out of the way. By itself, this would 
not have been too bad, but when it was added to 1 .he calls following the assassination 
of Martin Luther King, it was too much. 

We are on a two-party line and cannot take the phone off the hook so I had to grin and 
bear it and drop anything that required concentration. 

I am hopeful that today I can get back to it. Just wanted you to know that nothing 
had been lost in the mail and to tell you I am sorry it is not done. 

Steffen has offered to pay for some of the mater: .al in the archives that is not in 
the 26 volumes, $10.00 worth. You know more abort what would be most valuable to us 
than I do. I have no doubt you are the one person who knows about as much about the 
material there as the man in charge does. 

I talked to Bob Ruark yesterday and he was saying he felt so guilty that he had not 
replied to a letter from you but that he, too, h;.d been sidetracked from everything. 
The past few nights on the program have been anything but pleasant. All of the 
prejudice has been in evidence. Seems like no one has learned a thing. 

My best to you and Lil. 




